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treated most courteously. Now and then, especially in
the larger places, and where markets were being held—
these are held weekly in central places, sometimes twice
a week, and are well attended—there was much noise and
great interruption. At times we encountered strong,
bitter, and captious opposition. On the whole we met with
far less opposition, and with a much more patient and
respectful hearing, than at our stated woi'« in a city like
Benares. Often we were thanked for our visit, and were
told our teaching well deserved consideration. Not in-
frequently the remark was made, "What you say is very
good, but we never heard it before ; we understand it very
imperfectly, you will be leaving to-morrow, and we shall
forget it all" We parted with such persons with a heavy
heart. We always halted on the Lord's Day, and often
on other days, when we met with encouragement and
circumstances permitted.
Kunauj, now a poor, decayed town, composed chiefly
of low mud-built houses, with not one fine building in it
so far as I remember, was, as I have already mentioned,
for ages the most famous city in Northern India, the
capital of sovereigns ruling over extensive regions. The
Brahmans of Kunauj continue to hold the highest rank
in the Brahmanical hierarchy, but I believe only a few
reside in Kunauj and its neighbourhood* As we learned
it was only a few miles off the Trunk Road, we determined
to halt a day far the purpose of visiting it. We ac-
cordingly went to it one morning, and remained in it
some time, looking at the mounds which cover the ruins
of its palaces, and which is all that remains to tell of its
former greatness. A number gathered around us, with
whom we conversed. They seemed so much interested
in what we said about the Saviour, that we promised to
12

